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till biuiby old Mr. Darling began to git
' over as quick as possible, for fear of be- - Col. A. K. McClung His Suicide.

J--. There Is not, we presume, a single man
in. the South, who has not heard of Col.
McClung. We picked up an exchange
this morning, and found tho following1
Ode to Death, by this great man! which
is certainly the noblest chaunt of a man-

ly sorrow. Col. McClung was known as
a duellist, having killed as many as four
men, we believe, in duels. Notwith-
standing his chivalry and intrepedity, he
was gentle as a child. With the feroc-

ity of a tiger, he combined the generosity
of a lion, und to the daring of tho eagle, .
he united all that is great in man. He
walked the earth like a Titan, but left
behind him many amiable characteris-
tics. He wore a noble heart full of ten
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: rTho following beautiful lines wi;ie receiv-

ed Mime weeks since, nddnweirto the publ'mlier

of the Xf.WS, which we, cannot refrain from hty-in- ff

before our renders. En.
Kt. Vnlccliiii'' liny.

1 KNOW T11KU NOT.

"I kumv tliee not 1 never heard thy voire,

Vet, could I choose a friend iVoni nil mankind,

Tliy spirit high should lie my spirit's choice,

Thy heart guide my heart thy mini! my mind.

I know not if thou'lt Meat I huyc thou art !

Yet O ! I envy for to whom belongs

The priceless treasure of thy free, high

With all its wild sweet thought, and tweeter

songs.

1 know not if thou'lt ever, cverproM
My trembling lmnd in thine Hi et with thee!

f! I should die for very blessi'ilnes,
So simtlij jxiiiiful ironlil llmt mretinn fo !

1 know not if limn thiuk'st of we afar,
Vet oft, I Kit iihilie amid my Hi wei

.And tlx my Kail puze ( n Koine frt H I
, hrijiht

And imihe on thee thrmh h n uneoiiuied hour.

I know thou dost not must not think of me !

Ahis my heart would h i n with joy elate

Could 1 but hope that i mifjit M'inrtimi k he

A thoon'it within thy hear', its sfirit's hiu!e!

I know nut why my heart thiiK he ulirieil

My these wild thiiOcht-- flum W not jiii:r for
And jet, how ; I pine t" he a bird ""'i

A tnr or ; thing (Lii'n loved hy thee !

I know not if I e'er shall list thy tone,
Or blui-hiun-, 1: fill beneath thy :h i:l'.i : t m 1. ;

Thy colics, 11. fi:mr,MVi:ll loylinir! hath known.
Ami hnntrivs this iitti'st liiwit too much !

AXI'IN

Al iit sta, fii:n.. 1'eli: 1 1, '.V.

How liie Stiiojlmastt'r Married a, I'uliiht'.

I!Y MA.Idli JONl'.S.

It's aliiitit ten years ao, sense tlx in-

cident what Ini nwino tn tell tni k piiKf.
it caused a tyvnt sensalicii in rineviile
at the tiim1, ami hail the ell'ect to make Te-

llers mniist rotis careful how they run away
with other ieoile's daughters wiihoul
tlicir consent, ever si use.

Mr. Elienezar Dooiiitle was the homi-iiahl-

man alter rieh jalls Hint ever was.
lie hadn't been keeiu' school in l'iue-Aili- !

niorti' six months, before, he found
out every jrall in tlx- - settlement, whose
father had twenty niters, am! had court --

d all of 'cm wiihin a day's ride. He
Avasratlier old to bo nodular vvnh the

jals, nml somehow they didn't like his
way, and the way they did bluff him oil'
wa.s eiHiUli to discourse anybody but
n yaiikoo school-maste- r what wauled to
(rit, marriiHl and hadn't manv veurs of
irracc left,. But it didn't make no sort of
difference to him. He undertook 'em by
the job. lie was bound to have a rich
wife out of some of 'em, and if he failed
in one case, it only made luin the more
perseverin' in tlie next. lis motto was

"never say die?"
V Hetty Darling, as they used to call her

old Mr. Darling's daughter, what used
to live out in the JJuns was about 1 he
torn dowuest mischief of a gall in all
Oeorgia. Jetty was rich and handsome
and smart, had more admirers than she
'nild sJiake a stick at, but she was Mich

a tonneutin' little coquette that the boys
was afraid to court her in downright carn-!- .

When Mr. Doolittle found' her out,
he went right at her like a house a tire.
She was just the gall for him, and he was
determined to have her at the risk of his
Jife.

"Well lie laid Beige to old Mr. Darling's
'house day and night, and when he coldn't
leave his school to go and see her he writ

'

letters to her that was enough to throw
any other gall than Betty Darling into a
fit of highsterieks to read 'cm. Just as

"everybody expected after cirotiragin'
'him jest enough to make the feller believe
site had the thing ded, she kicked him fiat.
But shaw ! he was perfectly use to that
and ho was too much of a fdosopher to
be discouraged by such a rebutf, when
the game was worth persuin'.

He didu't loso a mink's time, but just
brushed op and went right at her again.
Everybody was perfectly surprised to see
him gwino back to old Mr. Darling's af-

ter the way ho had been treated by Bett j

but they were a good deal more surpris-
ed, and the boys was terribly alarmed in
about a month, at the headway he seem-
ed to bo making iu his suit. All at oneo
Miss Rett's conduct seemed to change

ing once more the familiar air of 'AulJ
langsyne.'"

Parable for Business Men.
There was, once upon a time, a man

who kept a store, and sold goods whole-
sale, and retail.

And he became melancholy because
customers were shy and times were bad.

And he said: Eo '. I am ruined, and
the sensation is disagreeable.

And my ruin is the more painful to
bear, because it is slow in progress, even
as water doth gradually become hotter
in the pot wherein the lobster boileth,
until the crustaceous creature shrieketb
out his soul in anguish.

I ! it, is better to be ruined quickly
than to endure this slow torture.

I will give my money away to the poor
man even to the poorest, which is he
who pnnteth the newspapers, and I wi
shut up my shop, and wrap myself in
sackcloth of desolation, and pass mv day
in the purlieus of broken banks, cursing
the hardness of times and rending my
garments.

And the bowlings of Rome shall be as
the dulcet sound of dulcimers, and they
w ho blow flutes and instruments of music
compared to the din 1 'will make in the
ears of the wicked in the ears of the
bank directors.

And even as he said, so did he ; for he
was not like other men's sons who are
foolish and know it not, and they say
they will do so and so, performing that
which is contrary.

I'm the sons of men are fickle, and he
that is bom of woman doth spite his faco
bv diminishing the length ol the nose
thereon.

And lo ! the printer even lie who did

publish newspapers was made glad by
the bounty of him who sold wholesale
and retail ; and he did blow the trumpet
of fame respecting that man's dealings
jVoin the rising of the sun even to the go
log wowii of the same.

And he even the printer of papers
did magnify ami enlarge upon the stock
of goods which the trader had in his store,
and did publish the variety, and the ex-

cellence, and the newness, and the cheap
ness thereof, fill the people vea, all of
them, far and near, were amazed.

And they say: Lo ! this man hath
gathered from the east and the west cost- -
I merchandize and wares of wonderous
value even the workmanship of cunning
artificers and we knew it not.

io to, then. We will lay out our sil-

ver ami our gold in those things which
the printer print efh of, and that which
he doth publisd shall bo ours. For this
mau's merchantdise is better than the
bank notes of those who promiso to pay
and therein lie even banks of deposit,
which beguile us of our money and swin-
dle us like sin.

But the trader was still sad, and be
said : Tin) money that, these people
bring me for the goods in my store will I
still give to the prinler, and thus will I
ruin myself; I will do that which no man
bath yet done in my time or before. I
will make rich the printer, whom all men
scorn for his poverty, and he shall bo
clad iu fine linen, and shall rejoice.

And tho sons of men shall seek him in
the market place, ami tho sheriff shall
shun him, and scoffers shall be rebuked,
and snail take off their hats to him that
was poor.

And he shall flash the Jollars in the
eves' of the foolish, and shall eat bank
sandwiches.

Yea, even shall he light his pipe with
railroad script, and cast bis spittle on tho
beams ol other men

For I will ruin myself, and he who ad-

vertises for me shall enjoy my substance.
But lo! the trading mau, even he who

sold merchandize, became rich, and even
as the unclean beast lieth in the mire, scr
stirred he not by reason of much gold.

And tho people flocked to his store
from tho North.

And from the South.
And from the East.
And from the West.
And the printer rejoiced, and bis fat

did abound.
But the trader could not become poor ;

and his melancholy ceased, and the smiles
of happiness were upon his face.

And his children did become mighty
the land by reason of the dollars w hich

many of. the people who read his adver
tisements had poured into the trader's
money bags.

OLovo is like a river ; if tho current
be obstructed it will seek some other chan
nel. It is not UTifrequently the case that
the kisses and attentions bestowed on the

hild of eight years are intended for the
sister of eighteen.

its'. . . .llousseau was one day showing
bis Ode to Posterity to Voltaire. ' Do
you know," said the sage, " I am afraid
your ode will never lie forwarded to its
address. I

liianhoud and proper sense of indepen-Kiir- x.

dencc; Jrixh

" It'3 the Slogan O' the Highlan-
ders."

A THIIIIXIN'U JIO.MB.VT AT MThWOW".

The war in India has been attended
with many scenes of thrilling interest,
and there have not been wanting pens to
picture them with startling effect. The
following graphic description of the scene
at the moment of the arrival of the re-

lief, so painfully awaited by the bcleag-ue- d

inmates of Eucknnw, written by a
lady of the rescued party, equals in dra-
matic intensity the best descriptive pas-

sages of Sir Walter Scott, and supasses
anything done by 1'ussell in the Crimea:

"Death stared us in the face. We
were fully persuaded that in twenty-fou- r

hours all would he over. The engineers
had said so and all knew the worst. We
women strove to encourage each other,
and to perform the light duties which had
been assigned to us, such as conveying
orders to the batteries and supplying the
men provisions, especially cups of coffee,
which we prepared day and night. 1 had
gone out to trv and make myself useful,
in company with Jessie Brown, the wife
of a corporal in tny husband's regiment.
Poor Jessie had been in a state of rest-
less excitement all through the siege, and
Had fallen oil visibly m the last lew Uays.
A constant fever consumed her, and her
mind wandered occasionally, especially
on that day, when the recollections of
homo seemed powerfully presented to
her

"At last, overcome with fatigue, she

lay down on the ground, wrapt up in her
plaid. 1 sat beside her, promising to
awaken her when, as she said, 'her fath-

er should return from plowing.' She at
length fell into a profound slumber, mo-

tionless, and appari nily breathless, her
head resting on mv lap. 1 myself could

ki'Hiifah n to sleep.
in spite of the coatiinied roar of the can-

non. Suddenly 1 was aroused by a wild,
unearthly scream close to my car; my
companion slood upright beside tne, her
arms raised and her ln-a- bent forward
in the attitude of listening. A look of
intense delight hr.ike over her counte-
nance ; she grasped my hand, drew me
towards ln-r- , and exclaimed. " Diuna ye
hear it ? diona v hear it .' Ay, I'm no
droainin', it's the slogan o' the Highland-
ers ! We're saved, we're saved !" Then,
t'ingr.ig herself i n her knees, she thank-
ed (iud with passieiiale fervor.

" I felt utterly bewildered ; my Eng-
lish ears heard only the roar of artillery,
and 1 thought my poor Jessie was still

raving, but she darted to the batteries,
and I heard her crv incessantly to the
men, ' Courage ! larii to the slogan !

to the Macgrogor, t In randest of them
a'. Here's help a last.' To describe
the effect of these words upon the sol
diers would be impossible. For a mo-

ment they ceased tiring, and every soul
listened with intense anxiety. Gradual-

ly, however, there arose a murmur of hit-

ler disappointment, and the wailing of
women w ho had flocked out. began anew
as the Colonel shook his head. Our dull
lowland cars beard nothing but the rat-

tle of the musketry.
" A few moments more of (his death

like suspense, of this agonizing hope, and
Jessie, who bad again sunk on the ground,
sprang to her feet and cried, in a voice
so clear and piereing that it was heard
along the whole, line. ' Wiil ve no be
lieve it lion ? The slogan has ceased,
indeed, but the Caninh" Is are cumin'.
Vc. hear? d'vo hearT At ibat mo

ment we seemed indeed to hear the voice
of Uod in the distance, when the bag-
pipes of the Highlanders brought us ti
dings of deliverance ; for now there was
no longer any doubt of the fact. That
brill, penetrating, ccaseloss sound, which

rose above all otlfer sounds, could come
neither from the advance of the enemy,
nor from the works of the sappers. No,
it was indeed the blast of the Scottish
ntgpipes, now shrill and harsh, as threat- -

ning vengeance on the foe; then in softer
tones, seeming to promise succor to their
friends iu need. Never surely was there
such a scene as followed. Not a heart in
the l'esidencv of I.ueknow but bowed it- -

If before Cod. All, bv one simultane
ous impulse, fell upon their knees, and in
nothing was heard but bursting sobs aud
the murmured voice of praver. Then
ill arose, and, there rang out ftom a thou
sand lips a great shout of joy, which re-

sounded fur and wide, and lent new vigor
that blessed bagpipe. To our cheer

of God save tho Queen,' they replied in
the well known strain that, moves every
Scot to tears1 Should auld acquaintance

e forgot, Are. After that nothing else
made any impression on mo. Jessie was
presented to the General on bis entrance
into tho fort, and tit, the officers', banquet
her health, was drank by all present, while I

the pipers marched round the table, play- -

so uneasy about it, that he told Mr. Doo
little one day, that he musii't come to his
house any more ; aud that if ho ketched
him sending anv more letters and kiss
verses to his daughter by his nigger galls,
he'd make one of his boys give him a all-lire- d

cowhidin.
But Mr. Doolittle didn't care for that

neither, lie could see Miss Betty when
she come a shojipin' in the stores "in the
town, and ther was inore'n one way to
git a letter to her. What did he care for
old Darling ? Bis daughter was bed and
hart, iu love with him too, if she was
posed by her parents. Ani as for the
properly he was certain to git that when
once he married the gall.

One Saturday, when ther wasno school,
Mr. Doolittle went to old squire Kogers,
and told him he must, be reddy to marry
a couple that night, at exactly ten o'clock.

"Mum," says lie, "you musn't say a
word to nobody, squire, the license is all
ready, and the parly wants to be very
piivate."

Squire lingers was one of the most
in' old fellers in the world in.

such occasions, jlrs. Kogers was a mon-

strous crankv, cross old ladv, and noth
ing done the squire so much good as to

many other people; it didn't make no
odds what they was. Besides Mr. Doo-liltl- e

was a injured man and a great
scholar, in his opinion, and belongs to his
church.

Mr. Doolittle had arranged the whole
business in first rate order. Miss Bcttie
was to meet li i in at the end of her fath-
er's lane disguised ill a riding dress bor- -

rowed for the occasion, when he was to
take her in a close one horse lnirom he
and "fiv with her on wings of love." as
he said he would to the squire's oilice,
w bar they was to be united in bands of
wedlock before any body in the village
know 'd anything about it. He had made
arrangements at the hotel for a room,

tn. l) 'iiseeiljg(i-w'l-T. "li'flosolf.for ill- -
iciot.s 'occasion, and he had writ a

letter to a friend of his down in Augusty
to be tliar the ni'.t week, to take charge
of his school, as lie thought it niought
be necessary for him to keep out of the
way of ('Id Darling for a few weeks, till
the old filler could have time to come
too.

All day Mr. Doolittle was bustlin'
about as if he wasn't certain which Hid
he stood on, while the sunshine of bait
lieamcii inm his taller colored tace in a

way to let every body know that some-

thing extraordinary w as gwino to happen.
.lust, idler dark he niought he seen

driven out by himself in a barouche to-

wards old Darling's, everybody spected
something, all hands was on the lookout.
It was plain to see squire lingers' impor-
tance was swelled up considerably with
something, but nobody could get a word
out of him.

Mr. Doolittle didn't spare- the lash af-

ter he got out of sight of town, and with
straimii eves ami paliutatin hurt, soon
reached the place appointed to meet the
object if his consilium' a fleet ions.

as she t liar ! --Vi! lesl it is! i es,
thur she is the dear creature. The skirl
of her nankeen ridm dress, what sets
dost to her angelic form flutterin in the
breeze. She stands timidly crotichin' in
the corner of the fence holding her vale
over her lovely face, tremblin' in every
jint, for tear she nionglit be discovered
aud tore away from' the arms of her de-

voted Ebeiiezer !

"Dearest angel!" says ho in a low
voice.

" Oh, Ebenozer !" and she kind o' fell
in Ids arms. .

" Compose yourself, niv love.''
"Oh, if father shoul- d- "
" Don't fear, dearest creature. Mv

arm shall protect you agin this world."
And then he was just gwmc to null

awav her vale to kiss her
" Oh !" says she, " didu't 1 hear some

body eouiin ?"

Eh !" savs he, lookin' round. " Let's
get in my dear."

nd with that he helped tier into the
barouche, and contented himself with im- -

priutin' a bnrnin' kiss that almost singed
the kid glove on her dear little hand, as
she closed the door. Then jnnipin' on
the front seat he drove as fast as he could
to town, encouraging her, all the way,
and swearing to her how be would love
her and make her happy, and telling her
how father and mother would forgive her
and think jest as much of her as ever. .

Poor gal ! she was so terribly agita
ted that she couldn't do notlim but sob
and cry, which made Mr. Doolittle love
her the more and he swore the harder.

When they got to the squire's office,
and the bovs that was on watch seed him

help her out tho barouche, everybody

never seed in rineviile! Some of tho '

fellers was half out of their senses, and
it was necessary to hurry the ceremony

in' interrupted by the row that was evi-

dently bruin.
"Be (jtiiek, squire," sez Doolittle,

liamlin out the license, and shakiu like
he had a ager " for Miss Darling is very
much agitatrtt.

The squire hardly wailed to wipe hjs
spectacles, and didn't take time to enjoy
himself in readin' the ceremony slow and

puttin' tin; rs in his voice
like he always did. The noise was get-

ting louder and louder out of doors, and
sumliody was knocking to get in.

" )h !" ses Betty, leauin' on Mr. Doo-little- 's

arm for support.
" (!o on !" ses Doolittle, pressing her

to his side, his eyes on the squire, and
hist face as white as a sheet.

" Open, the door, Kogers," sez a hoarse
voice outside.

But the squire didn't hear nothin' till
he had pronouced the last words of the

ceremony, and IJbenezcr Doolittle and
Elizabeth Darling was pronounced man
and wife.

Inst then the door opened. In rushed
old Mr. Darling, and Bill and Sam Dar-- ,
liiU', followed bv a whole bean of fellers.'

" Take hold of her!" ses old Darlinjr,
fr'iirbhing his cane over his head.
"Take hold of the huzzy !"

'Stand oil'!" ses Doolittle, throwin
hinuelf in a real stage attitude, and sup-port- h'

his faintin' bride on oiie,ariu.
" Stand elf, old man ! She is my lawful
vo'fe, a-- I claim protection of the law."

' Knick 1dm down ! take hold of
him !" s?s half a dozen ; and Bill Darl-

ing grablvd the bridegroom by the neck,
while sqiii'-- lingers jumped upon the ta-

ble and hollered out
" I conmip .ml the peace ! I command

the peace in the name of the Stale of
tieorgia!"

"She's my wife! my lawful wife!"
bouted Doolittle. " I call upon the
iw !"

in' f;i and raised her droopiu' lied the
veil fell oil", and oh. cruel fate! Mr.
Ehonozor stood petrified with horror,
holdin in his arms not Miss Belly, but
jMiss Belly's waitin' maid, one of the
blackest niggers in (Jeorgia, who, at this
interest in' i iiis, rolled her eves noon
tmm like two peeled onions, and throwimr
her arms around his l ok exclaimed

" Dis is my own dear husbaiii what
Miss Betty gin me her own self.''

Such a shout, as did follow I

" tin to the devil, you biacl
says Doliitle, try in' to pull awav faun
her.

" Stick to him, Silla." says the fellers,
" he's your's arcordin' to law."

Old Squire Kogers,, looked like he
i i tmarried ms last coupic, poor olU man

and hadn't a word to sav for himself
'1 he boys and the young Darling's like to
laughed themselves to death, while ol

waning, who was man as a imriut, was
gwine to have him arrested for l

stealing.

Tlif rritle of J.ctlers.

Queen Victoria has recently met with
a nbuif. A pretty severe one, consider

ing that hitherto on every occasion, in

every society, a nod from her has been
iciwiit ti u M U'liilr 'Flwtv ni'14

however, to wake up m London to the
littleness of perpetually dancing attend
ance at Court, the amiable mistress of
which establishment is supported, like
many' other, idle celebrities, at the ex
pense of the'pnblie.

j let --Unjosiy , it appears, 'expressed a
desire through Col. 1'hipps, her Eq'ierry-in-waitin-

that Charles Dickens, and, Ids

company of private comedians, should
perform before her at Windsor Caslh
Mr. Dickens replied on his own part, and
on that of the gentlemen associated with
him, that it would give him and his co-

lleagues much pleasure to . comply with
the 1'oyal wishes so graciously conveyed,
provided his and their social position
were recognized. In other words, Mr.
Dickens ventured to stipulate that him
self and friends should be treated as gen
tlemen.

To this the Queen demurred. Thev
were invited to act, and as actors alone
could they be received by the Court of
(Ireat Britain. The resulf was, Mr.
Dickens and his troupe respectfully de- -

lined to appear at' msor Castle. As
the mountain, however, would not go to
--Mahomet, Mahomet might, approach the
nionntain. The Queen, if it so pleased
her Majesty, was at liberty to visit the

(Jallery of illustration, and there witness
the performance, which could take place to
at the Palace only on servile conditions,

All this is excellent. Taken in con-

junction with other democratic events
occasionally happening now-a-day- s in

England, it demonstrates clearly enough
that the example of America the nuiiv

tiers, opinions, and spirit of this countr- y-
beginning to act upon our trans-Atla- n

tic neighbor, to the development of their i

der generosity. His whok life illustrat-rate- d

that
" " The brave are the tenderest '

The loving are tho daring."
McClung had genius of the first order
was honored, loved and almost worship-

ped by a host of friends. Wearied of
life, disappointed and satiated, he wooed
tho embrace of death, and, with the hope
of being slain, he enlisted in the Mexican
war. His gallantry upon the battle-fiel- d

at Monterey, is known to all. He w
seriously wounded, but death came
to Lis relcif. At Bucna Vista, he
carried on a litter to the battle-fiel- d,

exposed his life again ; but death clu
him and still refused to recognize
earnest votary. Despairing of finding
death on the battle-fiel- d, ho returned to
Mississippi and lived until life became a
burthen to him, and then committed sui- -

! bv blowing out his own brains. Ho
deliberately drank the fatal draught; It
is easy to die in battle when the spirit is
tirred to a courageous madness by the

rushing squadron, the roar of cannon and
he clashing steel. Ihen all the fierce

instincts are aroused, and the soldier seeks
for death as the bridegroom seeks for his .

irine- - hile
Fame U then-- tell whol.And honor's eye m daring (1 eC", t '

we say it is not hard on suci isions
to drink from the chalice of death, but!
tow a man like Col. McClung, full of

genius, loved and caressed, can deliber
ately commit suidide, is a niysterv which
never can be revealed. But we are keep
ing the reader from Col. McClung's death
ong. He woos the embrace of death

with soft beseeching melody. A few
months before his death he wrote the fol- -

owing lines, overflowing with vocal and
rythmical liquidity. It is the melody of

spatr the last lav of tho minstrel.
s has already been remarked bv our

friend Posov, the swan under the instinct
ive presentiment of death, sings its own

irge, and the vigor of death - leads m- -

pirafion and sweetness to its song. Like
the dving swan, poor dying McClung
sung his own sweet and beautiful invo-
cation :

Swiftly speed o'er the waves of time,
Spirit of Death!

In n muni, in youthful prime,
I woo thy breath !

For tlie faditii; hues of bepe hath fled '

Like the Dolphin's light, ;'"
And dark hre the clouds above my head

Ah the stmless night !

Ou ! vainly the voyager gihs for the rest
Of the peaceful heaven

The pilgrim saint for the homes of the blest
And the calm of heaven !

The galley-clav- e for the night-wind- 's breath,
At the hunting noon!

lint more gladlv I'd spring to thy cold arms,
Death !

Come soon !
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linrican Phyisottmnny. A Scotch
writer, one James Sterling, has lately
written a Book of travels upon the Tutted
States, in which he has the following com-
ment on the American face :

" Some say the Americans have no
physiognomy a great mistake, I think.
To me their physiognomy seems most
strongly marked, bearing deep impress of
that intensity which is the essence of their
being. The features even of tho younj;
are furrowed with lines of anxious thot'
and determined will. You read upon tho
uation's brow the extent of the enterprise
and the intensity of its desires. Every
American looks as if his eye were glaring
into the far West and the far further.
Nay, bis mental physiognomy is de
termined by the same earnestness of pur
pose, ilie American never plays, not
even the Aniuciean child. lie cares noth-

ing for those games and sports which are
the delight of the Englishman, lie is iu- -

different to the play either of minder mu-

sic. Labor is his element, and bis only
relaxation from bard work is fierce ex
citement. Neither does ho laugh. Iho

inericans, 1 imagine, aro the most se
rious people in the world, there is no play
even in their fancy. French wit is tho
sparkle of the diamond that dazzles a sa
loon-- , the American imagination flashes

sheet lightning over half a world."

lady advertises for sab in a
country paper, one Imboon, iiyo tabby
cats, and a parrot. She says that havinir
married, she has no further ust for tbm.

towards bim, and though her father and
j
knowed her at once in spite of her er

was terriblv onnosed to the mati h. sruise, and such another excitement was

any body could see she was begiuin' to
like tho schoolmaster very well. .

'

Things went on this way for a while,
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